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Si nee birth, and heaticn and earshot! chreeiddmcete 
In thee at once, which thou at Qncsrwoulfrftiooic. 
Ficjiejthou fham'frthy ftapc^hy ioiicjthy wu, 
Which like a Vfuret aboun&CMn ali : 
And vfeft none in that true vie indeed., 
j Which fhould bcdcckc thy fbape ? diy Iouc^hy.wit; 
Thy Noble fbape^sbut afonn^of waxc," 
JDigreffing from the Valour of a man, 
Thy deare Loue fwome but hollow penurie^, 
Killing that Louc which thou haft yow'd toehtrifh* 
Thy wit 3 thatOimment>tofhape and Louc, 

I Mifhapcn in the conduct of chem both : . 
;Like powder in a *k:iicfTc Souldicrs flaske, 
Is fee a fire by thine ownc ignorance, 
And thou difmembred with thine owne defence. 
; What>rowfe thee man, thy luliet isaliuc, 
;For whofe deare fake thou waft but lately dead. 
, There art thou happy.Tj&f It would kill thee, 
;Buctbou flew'ft TyBdt y thereartthou happier 
f The law that threaiaicd death became thy Friend, 
;And turn'd it to exile 5 iherf* art thou happy, 
A packeor blefllng light vpon thy backe>~ 
Happineffe Conns thee in her heft array, i 
Butlikeamiffiiaped and fullen wench, 
Thouputteft vp chy Fortune and thy Louc: 
,Tjke heed jtake heed, for fueh die mifcrable, 
Goe gee thee to thy Lone as was decreed, 
Afcccid her Chamber,hence and comfort her : 
Butlooke thou ft ay not till the watch be fet> - 
For then thou canfl not paffe to Itfatitm, 
Where thou fkalt line till we can "finde a time 
To blaze your rmrriage ? reconcilc your Friends a 
Beg pardon of thy Prince^fmd call thee backer 
With twenty hundred thoufand rime* rooreioy 
Then thou went'ft forth in lamentation, 
Goc before NurfcjCommcnd rne to thy Lady, 
And bid her haften all the houfc to bed, 
Which heauy for row makes them apt veto* 
Romeo is comming, 

]tf#r. O Lord, I could hane ftaid here al! night, 
To heare good counfellioh what learning is 1 
My Lord He tell my Lady you will come, 

Rom. Do fo^and bid my $ wcece prepare to chide* 
N»r* Iiccrefir,a Ring flic bid me giue you fir ; 
Hie you 3 make haft, for it grovtres vejy late, 

Rom. How well my comfort is rcuiu'd by this„ 
Fri. Go hence ? 
Goodnight } and here [lands all your ftate ; 
Either be gone before the watch be fct, 
Or by thebi eakeofdsy difguis'd from hence, 
Soiourne in jPfdKtm^lU&nd oue your roan^ 
And he (hall fisnifie from time jo time, 
Eucry good hsp to you^hat chautices heere: 
Giue me thy hand/tis latc,farewcI[,goodiiight. 

Rom. Bat that aioy paft ioy t calls out on me, 
It-vi'ere a gS|#jl% bricfe ro pm with thee : 
Fare W ell* P Exeunt* 

Evtt? old C$p%kt}ikWifeffi&P%rk* 


Cap. Thing* haue falne out firfo vnluckily, 
To2t we haue had no time ro mouc our Daughter : 
Looks you,fhe Lou'd her feirifean TytwJt Qzz\t\y ^ 
And fo did I. Well, we were borne to die., 
Tis yery hcCjfWl not come downe to night ;s 
j I promffiS you,but for your company, 


I would haue bin a bed an 

Thcfe times of wo^ffooid no tim e j t0 


i 


Madam goodnigbt,commend me 
! _ Lidj. I wi!J,and know her mindearlvto"m^ f,ircr " 
I To night,fiie is (newed vp to her hcauineflt 

j ^^yCmldcsloucilthinkeriiewinberul'd 
; In all refpefis by me : nay more,! doubt it not 
I w ltc 5go you to her ere yoir go to bed, 
I A cquaint her here,of my Sonne Taru Louc 
And bid hcr,marke youme.on Wcndfdayncxr 
But fofr,whar day is this ? ■ 3 
Par* Monday my Lord* 

Cap, Monda^hahaiwdl^Wendfdayistoof^, 
A Thurlday let ii be;a Thurfday tell her, ^ 
She fhall be married to this Noble Earie^ 
Will you be ready ? do you like this haft? 
Wccie kecpe no great adoe.a Friend or tv^o 
For harke yo^Tjhlt being flaine fo late, J 
It may be thought we held him carelefly^ 
: Being our kinfmaivf we rcueli ajurii ; * 
7 htreforc weelehaue fomchaJfc a do^enFrie n( ] s 
And there an end, But what fay you to Thurfiav ) 

Park. My Lord, '* 
I woald that Thurfday were to moirow # 

Cap. Well^etyougone^aThurfda^bcltthen- 
Ooyou to Ifilict ere you go to bed, 

Prepare her wife^gainft this wedding day, 
Farewell my Lord Ji ght to my Chamber hoa, 
Afore me 3 it h fo late, that we may call ir early by and bu 
Gaodpight. ; \ J f 

Enter Rantev find Iftliet fil&ft* 

IhU Wilt shou be gone ? Ic is not yet necre day \ 
It was the Nighripgale,and not the tarke, 
That picr'ft the fearcfuH hollow of thine eare, 
Nightly fhe fings on yond Pomgranet cree 5 
BdecuemcLoueJt was the Nightingale. 

Rom. ItwasthcLarketheHerauidofthcMornei 
No Ni ghtin gale :Iooke Loue what enuiousftrcakes ' 
Do hct the feuermgCioudei in yonder Eaft : 
Nights Candles arcburntoutjandlocond day 


Si^nds tiptoonthe miftieMountajnestopSj 
fcmtift be gone andlh!e ( or flay and die. 

Youdiighcisnotdaylightjknowjtl^ 
It is fotne Meteor chat the Sun exhales, 
To br thee this night a Torch- bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mmm*. 
Therefore ftay yet jthou need'ft not to begone, 

Rom, I et me be tane 3 !ct me be put to death, 
I am content^) thou wilt haue it fo , 
lie fay yon gray is not the mornings eye, 1 
"\^> but the pale reflexe otCwthias brow- 
Nor that is not Larke whofe noarcs dobeate 
The vanity heauen fo high abouc our heads, 
I hiue more care to ftay,then will to go : 
Come death and wcIcomc 3 /Wfcf wills it fo- 
How i0 my foulejets talke 5 it is not day* 

lull. It is.it is,hie hence be gone away; 
Iris the Larke that fings fo out of tune, 
Straining harfh Difcords 3 and vnpleafing Sharpen 
Some fay the Larke makes fweetc Diuiiion; 
This doth notfo;forfhe diuideth ?s, 
Somefayjthe Larke and loathed load change eyes, 
Onow 1 would th£y had chang'd voyces too ; 
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imti 


-^f^^e that voyce doth ys affray, 
i thee hence, with Hunt f^vp to th* day, 
m Z be aope^ore light and idi ght grows* . 

M 0 rc light & light,mort darke & darkc our woes . 

fl HTt Madam, 

J Nurfe- ■ . , , 

jjjr Your Lady Mother is comming toyourchaaiber, 
The ddyisbroke.be waiy,lookc about, 
L/ Tben window Eecday in,and let life out, 
Im Farewell/arewelUne kiffc and He defcend. 
5 Arc thou gone fo# Loue f Lord,ay Husband,Fnend ? 
ift heart from thee cuery day in thehoure, 
fe in a minute there are ai*ny dayes-, 
0 by this count IfWl be much in ycares, 
EfC j sgaiuc behold my Rtm*. 
fa*. Farewell: 
omit no oportunitje T 
jhstmay conuey my greetings Laue/o thee. 
IhL O thmkefi thou we iball euer meet againe ? 
lm* I doubt it not,and all thele woci ftiall ferue 
for fw<ct difconrfes in our time to come. 

MUt. O God ! 1 luuc an iUDiuining foule, 
Me thinkes I fee thee now^hou art fo lo we, 
A 3 one dead in the bottome of a Tombe, 
Eiihcr my eye-fight failcl> 5 or thoulook'fl pale* 

Rem, AndtiuftmeLoue ? inmyeycfodoyoU: 
Dric forrow drinkes our blood* Adue^adue, Exit. 

ffiL O Fortune,Fortune,aII men call thee fickle, 
Ifthou art fickle,what doft thou with him 
That is renownM for faith ? be fickle Fortune: 
Forthcn I hope thou wilt not keepe him long, 
gut fend him backc. 

Snter Mother* 

Id. HoDaughter.areyou vp ? 

M: Who ift that calls ? Is it my Lady Mother. 
Is (he not downe folate, orvp fo early f 
What vnaccuftom'd caufe procures her hither ? 

lad* Why how now IhUsi> v 

}*L Madam I am not well. 

Lad. Euamore weeping for your Covins death ? 
What wilt thou wafh him from his graucwith teares i 
And if thou coutd'ft,thou could'ft not make him liue : 
Therefore haue done,fome griefe fiiewes much of Lou e, 
But much, of griefejfhcwes ftiii tome wane of wit. 

hi* Yet let me weepc/orfuch a feeling Jofic, 

Laii. So fhall you fcele the Ioffe,but not the Friend 
Which you weepefor. 

luL Feeling fo the lofTc, 
I cannot chufebut euer weepe the Friend* 1 

Ld* Well'Girle.thou weep'lt not fo much for his death, 
As that the;VilIame lines which flaughter'd him. 

Id* What VilIahie T Madam ? 

Lad* That fame Villaine&ww. ; 
IhL Villaineand lie, be many Miles afTunder 1 
God pardon>l doe with all my heart: 
And yet no man like he,doth.grieue my heart, 

L*d* That is becaufe the Traitor lines* 
IhL I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands 1 ' 
Would none but I might rcngc my Cozins death. 

Lad* We will hatie vengeance for itjteare thou not, 
Then weepe no morejie fend to one in Kimtu^ 
Where that famebaniiht Rtm-agate doth line* 
Shall giue him fuch &n-vnaccuftom , a dram, 
That he fliall foone keepe Ty bdt company : 
And then 1 hope thou wih be fadsfied* 


luL Indeed I neuer final! be fatisfied 
With ^me&yt ill 1 behold him. Dead 
Js my poorc heart fo for akinfinanvcxt s 
Madam if you could find out but a man 
To beare a poyfoo.I would temper it; 
That Romeo fhodd vpon recelt thereof, 
Sooncfleepe in quiet, O how my heart abhors 
To heare him nam 9 d } and cannot come to hin^ 
To wreake the Lotie I bore my-Cozin, 
Vpon hia body that hath fWghtet 5 d him. 

Find thou the meancs, and 1 le find fuch a man. 
But now He tell thee ioyfull tidings Gyrle, 

M. And ioy comes well ,in fuchaneedy time, 
What are they jbefeech your Ladyfhip ? 

^ftio* Well^dl^thou hail a carefull Fathet" Child? 
One who to put cWee from thy heauinefle, 
Hath for ted out a fudden day of toy, 
That thou expels not,nor I lookt not for, 
lal. Madam in happy time, what day is this? 
Mo. Marry my Child,early next Thurfday fftoine, 
The gallant ,young- t and Noble Gentleman ? 
The Councie Paris at Saint peters Church, 
Shall happily make thee a ioy full Bride. 

luL Now by Saint Peters Chtftc}\znd Peit* too? 
Hefhall not make me there a ioyful! Brides 
I wonder at this baft } that I mult wed 
Ere he that ftiould be Husband comes to Woe f 
I pray you tell my Lord and Father Madam, 
I will not marri ever, and whenl doe, 1 fweare 
It Ihaiibe RfimeojNhom you know 1 hate 
Rarhcr then Paris, Thefe are newes indeed. 

Mo. Here come* your Father^ ell him fo your felfe. 
And fee how he will take it at your hands. 

Enter C*pukt4nd?tft*rfi* 

Cdf, When the Sun fets^he earth doth drizzle dacw 
But for the Sunfet of my Brothers Sonne, 
I trainee downright* 

How now ?h Conduit Gyrle^what fl ill in teares ? 

Euermorefbowringin one little body ? 

Thou counter faits a Barke,a Sea?* Wind : 

For ft ill thy eyei, which I may call the Sea* 

Do ebbe and flow with teares^hc Barke thy body if 

Saylltig in thisfakfloudjthewindes thy fighes, 

Who raging with the teaies and they with them. 

Without a iudden calme will oner fee 

Thy tempeft toffed body.How now wife? 

Haue you deliuered to her our decree ? 

Lady* I fir ^ 
But flic will noucjflie giue? you "tHanbes, 
I would the foole were matf ied to her graue. 

Cap, S offtake me with you 3 takc me witbyduyrifCj 
HoWjwill (he none?rfoth flic not giue vs thanks? 
Is fhe not proud?doth (he not count her bleft s 
Vnworthy a* flieis^that we hauc wrought 
So worthy aGenrleman,tobeherBridegrcome 

ImL No: proud you haue, 
But thankful! chat you haue : 
Proud can I neuer beef -Whw-I fiaiic, 
But thankfull efien for hateythat is meant Loue* 

Cap, How now ? 1 
! How now i Chopt Logicke f|wh^t is this? 
Proud, and I thanke you:and I th'ankeyou ndtr 
Thanke me no thankings,nor pf dud me no proudly 
But fettle your fine ioints 'gainft Thwfdtty ntertj 
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